MEMOIRS OF SAMUEL PHELPS.
" I had no time to lose now, for I was approaching my thirfcy-third year.
" My benefit was an enormous success, the greatest house, 'twas said, ever known in the theatre.
" At the end of the season I took advantage of a short vacation to run up to town to see what was doing.
" How different all appeared now to me. I was fashionably dressed, had a five-pound note in my pocket, was elate and confident, and it seemed as if I had taken a new lease of life.
" Covent Garden was open under Osbaldistone, and Ben Webster was stage-manager there ; but it was currently reported that he was about to open the Haymarket in the autumn.
" Fortunately my good genius Mrs. Nisbett was in town."
Here I enquired, " Is there any truth in the rumour which has come down to us that she was intended for the Fotheringay ? "
" I don't know. I suppose, however, there can be little doubt that her father, Captain Macnamara, was glanced at in Captain Costigan, and this gave colour to the other theory.
" The general impression was that Mr. Jeames de la Pluche admired the lady, that she did not reciprocate his admiration; hence the caricature of La Fotheringay.ts of my art.r play," she
